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DRAMATIS PER SOA. 


BALAk, King 7 Moab. 


Zuxax, a Prince of Midian. 
Cos zr, his Daughter. 
Chorus of Midianites, Attendants on CosB. 


-Moszs. | 5 3 3 . 3 
Ziunt, @ Prince of Ifracl;. 5 + 
Elders of Irael. | xy 

A Me enger. „ 

Chorus of laeltſh Vi irgins. 


- rA 
BALAE and ZURAN. 


RECITATIVE. 


BAL Ak. 


T length we triumph o'er the choſen Race, 
Before whoſe March the parting Sea gave Way, 

Whoſe Thirſt the Rock with ſudden Springs ſupplied, ' 
Whoſe Hunger drew down Manna from the Skies. 

Zuran. In vain was Balaam's willing Curſe l di 
Vain was th' extorted Bleſſing of his God: 
If guiltleſs, they would ſtill, tho curſt, prevail; 
T boy bleſt, yet guilty they gift tall — — us. 


AN 2 - | "Balak. 
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Bala. Therefore in Arms we did not vainly dare 
The dreadful Cherub, who before their Hoſt 
Veil'd in a Cloud, or glowing like a Flame, 

Sweeps with one Stroke whole Nations to the Grave. 
Like him with filent Force our Daughters conquer ; 
Nor can our Foes withſtand the Glance of Beauty : 
Beauty at once diſarms them, and affails ; 

Subdues, and bids the Peſtilence deſtroy : 

Save one, their mighty Princes all are guilty ; 

And for their Crime have twice ten thouſand died. 
Zuran. That one is Zimri ! O might Zimri fall! 
The boaſted Strength of Simeom's haughty Tribe. 

Balak. Him with unrival'd Charms thy Daughter proves; 

And not his Gods can ſave him if he loves. 


AIR. 


. 85 with Love the Boſom burns, 
Paſſion, Reaſon, rule by Turns; 
MWealer fill is Reaſon s Power, 
Paſſion's ſtronger ev'ry Hour. 
When the. Cup of Joy o erflows, 
Vain are Hints of diftant Woes ; 
What if Death in Ambuſh lie ? 
Lovers pane to drink and die. 


„ eee ee 


Zuran. Thrice have the circling Hours the Morn renew'd 
Since Coſbi's Abſence ; but as yonder Camp 
Lies full within our View, I oft have ſeen her, 
5 Known 


Uh 


n 


Known by the ſportive Beauties in her Train, 
Now paſſing Zimri's Tent with wanton Step, 
Now loſt amidſt the tall contiguous Shade. 


Balak. See where ſhe comes; by all our Hopes adit; 


The Bluſh of Triumph glowing on her Cheek. 
SCENE II. 
Enter CosBt and Chorus of Midianitiſh JYomen. 


ReciTATIvVE. 


Coſti. At length Aſtarte unreſiſted reigns, = 
Our lovely Goddeſs; all whoſe Rites are Bliſs. 


Zimri by theſe incurs the burning Wrath 


Of 1/rae''s ſterner Gods, who frown Deſtruction. 


Zuran. Thrice happy Midian we to gentle Powers 


Waft tender Sighs, and pay delightful Vows ; 
Nor yet to furious Jealouſy provoke | 

The dreadful Being, at whoſe lighteſt Touch 
Eternal Mountains, like their Snows, diſſolve; 


Before whoſe Preſence, when he rides the Whirlwind, 


The Sun grows dark, and Earth's Foundations Ge 


But tell us now what happy Wiles ſeduc' d 
The ſteady Zimri from his vow'd Allegiance. 


 RBxecirtarTivs accompanied. 
Coſbi. When firſt I met the Youth renown'd in Arms, 
My girded Robe diſclos'd but half my Charms; 
He ſtop'd, he gaz'd,-then frowning with Diſdain 


Turn d back; yet ſtop d, and turn d, and gaz d again. FR 
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Oft as I croſs'd his Walk he till withdrew; 
But his ſlow Steps long linger d in my View. 


AIR. 


W 25 thoughtful Pace alone be ſtray 4 
Along the flill ſequeſter d Glade; 
He ftray'd, nor caſt his Eyes above, 
But figh'd 1 Solitude for Love. 

| Tripping then within his View 
All my wanton Train I drew; 

 Sprightly Meaſures while we play d, 
Each a tbouſand Charms diſplay d. 


RE CIT AT IVI accompanied. 9 


Then looſely dreſs d, and glowing from the Dance, 
Alone 1 fiole, on his belov'd Retreat. 4 
Inflam d, confus'd, he caught my am'rous Glance ; 
He could not fly me, and he durſt not meet. 


AIX. 


I 4 5 the Pride of Virtue fat” 
And unreſiſted Love prevail, 
The Tyrant of his Breaſt ; 
| Vow pale, now bluſhing with Di ain, 
His varying Looks — d his _ 
And eu ry fond Defire expreſt. 
KLith filent Eloquence I Joorb'd the Boy, 
And nd Joon My 11 his Soul 10 + 
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RE CITATIV E. 
Zuran, Oh haſte away; ſecure the glorious Prize; 
| Leſt he repent, and Mercy diſappoint us. 


Balak. Haſte ; and the Triumph waits thy wiſh'd Return. 


To thee ſhall Temples riſe, and Altars ſmoke. 


AIR. 
Love who rules the World beſide, 
Ts himſelf a Slave to thee; 
Dou canſt evry Paſſion guide, 
All ' Jubduing thou art free. 
Join in loud applauding Strains. 


CHORUS, 
| Beauty now with Wiſdom reigns. 
_ All the Praiſe of noble Aims, 


Zuran's lovely Daughter claims. 


The Bliſs which Gods might envy, ſhe Seb, 


To ſave her Country, on her Country's Foes. 


. 2 


Bear the Song to diſtan: Plains, 
Beauty now with Wiſdom reigns. FExeunt. 
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8G E N E III. 
De Elders of Iſrael. 


n.. | 18 
Firſt Elder. Well may luxuriant Midian ſheathe the Sword, 


And ſafely revel, ſince our Sins deſtroy us. 
Theſe ſend the defolating Angel forth, 


Who ſcatters wide the Dying with the Dead. 
Second Elder. Yes, 1/rael's Princes ſtill to Idols bow, 
Still mix in Kites obſcene with Midian's Daughters. 


DEE. 
Mo more our ſacred Songs their Lips employ, 
Mo more in God the firſt and laſt they truſt; 


In conſcious Virtue now no more they joy; 


Wo more the wiſe, the mighty, and, the l. 


RICITATIVE. 


Third Eller. But Moszs comes; and-in Ids Viſage ſhines : 
The radiance caught from uncreated r 5 
The Mark of recent Conference with God. 


8 C E N E IV. 
To ow Moszks and Chorus of Ifraelitiſh 7 irgins. 


. 


Moss. Cut off the Wicked, and the Juſt ſhall TRY 
He in wee Sight not Heaven itſelf | is pure, 


Nor 
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Nor Angels wiſe, commands that ev'ry Chief, 

Who with Affections vile, and Hands prophane, | 

Has burnt his Off ring on an Idol's Altar, 

And Midian's leleſt Harlots has careſs d, prod 
Shall die ; now deck'd in Gems and gay with Wine ba. 
E'er Night caſt out to Vultures and to Dogs! 


Firſt Elder. The juſt Decree with Rev'rence be fulfill'd 


Of fov'reign Goodneſs, who deſtroys to ſave! 
Who thus deters his choſen Tribes from Guilt; 
From Guilt, ſince all the Guilty muſt be wretched. 


DUE x. 
Ah ! to be guilty, and to die 
To die forever | who can bear the Thought 2 
In endleſs Night to cloſe the fwimming Eye J 
In 7 — ye N ight, with endleſs H. orrors ele, 
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R RCI ATi 
; Mo ſes, "Tis dreadful Le that ARS fin no more. 
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CN E New un ch 
7 them an 16aelitiſh gen. | ck | 
RECOITATI VE. : | 


v. irgin. Ah! why ſhould thoſe who are HERD: chaſte be fair? 
Ev n Zimri falls, duc d by guilty Charms! 
Zimri, who ſtem'd the Torrent of Defection; 


In whom each Excellence of Youth and Years | 
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Combin'd to form the Hero, Sage, and Saint, 
Laſt Night, near yon dark Grove, was ſeen to part 
With * s Daughter ; ſcarce her looſen'd Zone 
Beneath her fwelling Breaſt her Robe reſtrain d. 

And Smiles and Bluſh N in her Cheek. 


AIX. 


4b. 4 en with me the lovely Youth, 
Whoſe Heart receives a wanton Gueſt 5; „ 
Heart ubere Love ſhould awell with Truth, 28151 
| And Virtue be by. Virtue ble . 


RECITATIYE. 


. Moſes. A Guilt incurr'd ſo late, not yet we Tod ; 
To conſcience firſt, the Judge within his Breaſt, 

Tis fit we leave him. To the ſacred Tent 

Now bend your Steps, and let one = 158 r 


From all the 1 in Uniſon accu. 


nl 14 1 » KS # 


CHORUS. 5 


E ome, to the facred Tent repair, 


And proſtrate breatbe the fervent Prayer. 
May Head n accept the Victims due, 


And Wen aer 9 8 e Exeunt. 
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End Xt the Ther run 
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PART II. SCENE IL 


 Z1MRI alone. 
ReciTaTive accompanied. 


Again ſeduc'd to guilty Joys, again 
I break away to muſe and to be wretched. 
Farewel the peaceful Hour of Meditation, 
When conſcious Virtue wafts the Soul to Heaven! 
If I look inward now, I ſtart with Horror; 
And Life becomes a Burthen and a Curſe, 
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85 SCENE 9 8915 
To bim Con; and Chorus of Midianitſh ian, 5 "| 


Rucirarive. 


Coſbi. What haz ggard Looks! what Geſtures of Diſtraction! 
Why art thou thus, when in the bloſſom' d Bow'r 
The Voice of Mirth invites thee to the Banquet, 
And Love would breathe ſoft Murmurs on thy Breaſt ? = 
Zimri. 1 muſt not hear thy Voice, nor ſee thy Face - - 
Thy Voice is fatal as the ſouthern Blaſt, 1 
. Face more ſure than Bafiliſks —_— l 5 | | E 


DUE T. 


Coſbi. Yet, * the fend 8 25 
07 kinder Thoughts, and Pleaſures paſt | 
© B 2 : 
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Zimri, 
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Zimri. Of all the Mb I dread the Vi om, 

And bid the guilty Jays adieu. ' 
Coſbi. hy dread the Scenes that 3 diſplays ? 
Zimri. Alas 1 tis Guilt, tis Death to Care / 
. Coſbi. Ab / think---- | 
Zimri. My Thoughts 2 "Phrenzy tu turn. | 

Again 1 . and 1 burn, 


Rucrranivs. 


Coſbi.. Come "YA my. Love! 
Zimri. O! no; ſtand off, Seducer; j 
This Hour, the Victims of fuck Wiles as thine, 
The mighty Chiefs of 1/rae/ gaſp in Death. 
Coſbi. Haſte then, ſuſpend the lifted Hand of Murder! 
I do not taſk thy Eloquence too high; 
Go, plead the Cauſe of Nature with her Foes, 
Till Superſtition bluſh, and Prieſts learn Mercy. 


AIR ond CHORUS. 


A. Midianitiſh Woman. 


Fly ly, pr diſappoint the Grave | 
12 2 the' defi d Victims ſave 

| And, with abem returning, prove, 

wats 15 eee to boſe who love. 


Rr cirar iv. 


es, Ah no ! but let me rather periſh with them: 
How can I elſe attone my Follies paſt ? 
ew elſe be ſure that I ſhall not rent them? 


ED: ::  Cofbr. 


\ 


Cyſbi. Thou nor to Crime nor Folly art ſeduc'd; 
Nor die the Princes by the Gods' Decree. 
Cares not the common Parent of Mankind 
Alike for all? one Family on Earth, 
However nam'd, and whereſoe er they dwell ? 
Would he, who bids encreaſe, deny the Rite, 
Becauſe th' enamour'd Hearts that long to join, 
When firſt they beat, were diſtant from each other ? 
Zimri. Ah! W but believe thy Reas ning juſt [ 
Co/bi. That Wiſh has prov d it: Nature never gave 
Deſires, which yet tis Duty to ſuppreſs. 
Zimri. Subdu'd at once by Eloquence and Love, 
My fair Enchant all my Soul is thine. 


KI 
- That I ſhould yield, thy Mit perſuades ; 
Thy Wit thy matchleſs Beauty aids, 
And gives and juſtifies Deligbr. 
bene er we err, our Fault is leſs, 
More num rous as Temptations preſs ; 
And all, fair Nymph, in thee unite. | 
Thy C Jarms which prompt my ng the Guilt de "OY ; 
Thy Charms, at once my AER and my 9 Jo. 


Rei 


Cofbi. 803 yonder comes the Tyrant of thy Race 4 
Stand firm ; to perſevere, is now to conquer. 
I leave thee ; follow with a Lover's Haſte. 
O! Virgins, aid my Purpoſe with your Song. 

5 5 DUET. 
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DUET. 


Be thy Thoughts for ever kind, 
Ever firm 5 manly Mind ! 
Haſte away to yonder Plain; 
"3 Haſte, with all thy kindred Train, 
| Tender Jays our Gods approve ; 
Haſte with us to live and love | 
2 | Exeunt. 


8s GEN E 1I. 
To Zimrpn, Mosns. 
RECITATIVE. 


8 "Moſes Is yet the Hand that ſoftens Rocks upon thee ? 
Dtoſt thou relent? and wilt thou yet with us 
Surround the ſacred Dwelling of our. God, 
And ſee th' apoſtate Chiefs of 1/rae/ die ? 
Zimri. Relent thou rather, and forbid the Murder : 
Nor more, when driving on thi tainted Storm 
Diſeaſe aſſails us, feign that Heaven is wroth, 
And glut the Grave with thoſe that Plagues would ſpare! 
Moes. Doubt and Suſpicion ſtill attend on Guilt : 
While yet thy Life was pure, thy Faith was ſtrong. 
But tell me thou, whoſe . ee 
The Midnight Revel happily has purg 4. 
Why, if Contagion uncommiſſion'd ſpreads 
It reaches not to Midian ? . LE. 
= 1 Zimri. 


SZ 
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Zimri, Tell me rather, 
Why, if commiſſion'd, the Seducers live? 

Moſes. Abhorr'd of God, he leaves them unte A; 
And only deigns to puniſh thoſe he loves. 

Zimri, Let Reaſon judge who mot are lov'd of Heaven. 


A1 


Yon happy Race on fertile Plains recline, 

Embrac'd by Beauty, and regal d with Wine; 
Aw d by no Terrors, to no Laws confin'd, =_ 

Love all the Worſhip for their Gods deſign d. 

We, ſtill to Hunger and to Thirft a Prey, | 1 
With painful Rites relentleſs Pow'rs obey : 1 

From ev ry Joy reftraind by flern Command, 

And drivn fill vagrant o er the burning Sand, 


Forward we lool for better Days in vain--- 


If PI Jo d; if we PRs e | 


| 8 
222 To Senſe, not Reaſon, is thy raſh Appeal. 
To brutal Appetite, luxurious Eaſe. 
Is ſweet; but Man Houls live to kr Purpoſe. 


AIR. 


De Bl iſs dials ne er Was, found leb, 
Above by Virtue we obtain; 

And Virtue if we wiſh to know, 
We muſt not Strangers be to Pain. 


16 Z T M R I. 


Who hopes for Heav u, Adverſi fry defies ; 
And . on Earth, 70 ofa in the Skies, 


Ri err ir vl. 


Farewell. Yet one Word more remember Sinai £ 


SCENE lv. 
Ziux! alone. 


ROI TAT IVI accompanied. 


Remember Sinai] wou d could forget it! 
A thouſand dread Ideas ruſh upon me! 
Methinks, again I ſee the Mountain ſhake ; 
Its lofty Summit now involv'd in Darkneſs, 
Now burning unconſum'd with ruddy Fires! 
I hear, again, the Thunder and the Voice ; 
Again obedient, 1 belicye oy trem ble! 


AIR. 


O Firſt and Beſt, the Parent of Mankind, 
Who for thy Throne the Mercy Seat defign F / 
Receive my falt ring Pray r, my Crime forgive 
To thee money let Ml won live / 


> 


AND Log „ 


880 NE 
To Ziurr, Cos nl and Chorus of Midianitiſl Women. | 
RECITATIVE accompanied, 


Zimri. Again ſhe comes! my Reſolution fails, 
As Morning VER vaniſh from. the Sun. 


R er 


Coſbi. Tinpadetit of thy Abſence; I return. 
Ah let me hear thy Voice, and {ee thee ſmile. 
Zimri. I cannot ſpeak - 3 
Coſbi. I muſt not, cannot loſe: his! va 
Thus let me graſp thy Hand, and gaze upon thee. 
And now, my lovely Hero, tell me true, 
Has this ſtern Mqſes fran d away thy Love? 
Ainri. Oh leave me now, nor further urge thy Pow'r; 
Leſt for another momentary Dream, 
I caſt eternal Happineſs away. 
Cofbi. Leave to the Gods Eternity; nor truſt 
For ought To-morrow, which To-day can give. 


A I R. 


The future is not mine nor thine : 

De paſt, alas | no more returns. 
Tier Love our Souls this Moment join ;; 
For us his Lamp this Moment burns. 


| 
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REROGITAT IVB. 


g Auer 410 my Soul has caught the Iveet Infection; 3 
Again I fect the 3 of Defire! 


: A 6 . 
*. chough around ane thouſands die, 
While yet I live, I'll Life improve; 
The poſting Moments. as they fo 
F 4 catch, and fill the laſt with nr 


EHORUSs. | 
 Mertals,' this with Haſte poſſeſs 0 
Al that Forpine gives to bleſs ; endo ant) 
And doping flaviſh, Ruler, =o 
| rows the Jag of Hoe ts Bs eit 1 
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PART I. SCENE 1. 
| Chorus of Weadlitiſh Virgin. 


5 RnEcCiTATIVE accompanied. 


Firſt Vi irgin. On Time's fivift Wing the dreadful Hour 
is come! 
With mournful Steps, in folemn ſlow Proceſſion, 
The Princes paſs to die; a num'rous Train 
In Sackcloth follow----Hark | the Dirge of Death. 
{3 olemn Muſick. 

It ceaſes---and now awfal Silence rei 
O'er all the proſtrate Croud. The Vieims now, 
(Alas ! their Sands are few) look round aghaſt ; 
And now their Eyes are veil'd to gaze no more. af 
They lift their trembling Hands, and give the Sign !!-- 
Now, now, the Agonies of Death are on them |--- 
Now the laſt Pang reſigns them to the Bar 
Of Heaven's — Judge---Tremendous Thought! 


"AFR 


Indulge unblam' d your Tears, ye Virgin Bude 
When Guilt exatts 1 hs ſalutary. Pain: 

For oft as Juſtice wounds with dreadful Sweep, 
Still gentle Pity claims the Right to weep z 

The Friend of Man, ſbe melts at ev'ry Woes, 
Wor ſees her fireaming Eye who feels the Blow. 


C2 RBc1- 
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Fir i Vi irgin. 5 Sight of yet more Horror| turn we 
from it—- 
At this dread "Fg by the proſtrate Camp, 
Zimri, inflam'd by 3280 and b y Wine, 
Leads Zuran's e * with Deſire: 
Behind them, dancing to the Timbrel's Sound, 
The gay Companions of her wanton Hours. 
Second Virgin. Her Arts in vain eſſay d, from Death to _ 
The Victims deſtin'd to attone the paſt : - 
But with freſh Inſult to provoke our God, 
She now prevails, and we for Zimri periſh 1 i: 
Firft Virgin. The Sky grows dark, *preſaging Gift De- 
ſtruction {--- | 
Ah! what can intercept th impending Stroke ? . 
Ah who e now y affronted * u? 


8 0 ENB II. 
"To them, Mos zs. 1 


Rrerrarivn. 


Moſes. Fe car not fa ſaw the foul preſumptuous Inſult. 
But " the ſacred Influence from * 
Which fills ſo often my preſaging Breaſt, 
I know the End of all o our Woes'! is near. 


- EI * 


Ho- 


®. 1K £ 21 
CHORUS, 
Belo d of 2 2aven, already we behold, 


And bleſs ib attefling Sen i the Ghoms di par ſe--- 
1 7 hundert one loud Peal, and all i 16 clear. 


$CENE III. 
To them, 4 Meſſen ger and Chorus. 


ATR ad CHORUS: 
Tune your Harps to Songs of Praiſe ! 
Happy Tidings now I bear; © 

Ged with Foy our Grief repays, 
God propitious hears our Pray r: 
Wot averted now his Face, 
Wow his graciogs Ear inclin'd, 
Mow confeſs d his choſen Race 
Give your Sorrows to the Wind ! 


RECITATIVE. 


Moſes. Has not ſome Patriot-Hand laid Zimri low ? 

Maſenger. It has. Th Apoſtate, as he paſs d along, 
Embracing and embrac'd by 2 s Daughter, 

Brave Phineas mark d; and ſpringing from his Seat, 

With ſacred Fury ſeiz d his dreaded Lance: 

« Avenge the Cauſe of Iſraels God l' he cricd; 

Obedient to the Word the Weapon flew, _-- 

And with one Wound transfix'd the guilty Pair. 

N Gaſping 


22 ann 


Gaſping they fell; and as they ſmote the Ground, 
Applauding Thunder ſhook the Vault above 
The Sun with ſudden Blaze reſum' d his Glory; 
The Sick, inſpir d with inſtantaneous Health, 
Leap'd up; and Horror ſeiz d aftoniſh'd Midian! 


Me yer. See, where our Foes eo nad their Flight | 


An 1.3421 LITE. 


RzeciTaTiIveE accompanied. 
They fly, but not from Conſcience ; in their Breaſts 
That ſtern Avenger of our Wrongs they bear. 
But ſoon the blameleſs Mind ſhakes off its Sorrows ; 
For he whoſe Will is Fate, at firſt decreed 
No Bands ſheu d long bind Innocence to Woe. 


1 b A 1 R. ky 
Smiling Hope, a Cherub bright | 
Smiling Hope is Virtue's Gueſt ;, 


Soothing Anguiſb to delight, 
Healing ſoon the wounded Breafp. 


Foy ſucceeds to Sorrow paſt ; 
Give the beating Hoare ro Foy 7 
Virtues Foy ſhall ever laſt; 
Ever , and never * 


RRC 


5 4 A RD 23 
| R ECITATIVE accompanied. 
Moes. Ves Joy to Guilt is but a tranſient Beam, 
Like the red Light ning that makes Night more dreadful : . 
To blameleſs Minds tis Sunſhine without Cloud, | 
That gives new Splendour to the chearful Day. 
But other Truths this awful Day muſt teach; 


Its Judgments, elſe, but half are underſtood. 


AK 
Mor Wit's Deceit, nor Beauty's Charm, 
Mor Mirth nor Wint's infidious Pow' 5 
Eternal Juſtice e er diſarm, | 


Or ſtop the ſure tho ling ring Hour. 


Who break Jehovah's ſacred laws, 
hate er the Means, whate'er the Cauſe, 
Shall Rand impeach'd without Reply: 

J Mercy pleads no contrite Tear, 
Fair Virtues Pledge wheneer fincere, 
The guilty Souls for ever die. 


CHORUS. 


Raiſe then to God the Supplicating Sera: : 

To God, whom Firtue ne er addreſs d in vain J 
His gracious Voice ſhall anſwer to the Song 
Be wiſe ye Simple, and ne Weak be flrong.” 
With Jay receive the Promiſe of the Sky | 
And in one Chorus let your Pra 4 reply. 


